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corling to the temperament of th |

m.u;i-‘tlutw How  ridieulously cheap
this is, says a writer in London Trath,
will be seen from the following -
count of the cost of merely asking for
i kiss, which has been sent to me from
Indin:

“Probably you will hardly eredit the
ftory, but it is quite true, and, thongh
the names are withheld by the Allahg-
bad paper which gives the facts, the
parties are well known,  An officer of
the Mudras medical service was hol
in ong of the most «esirable civii
surgeoneies in the provinee, and ther,
he received a visit from a eivilian an?
his wife. While driving with the ia 1y
in o dog-eart the doctor asked her {4
nkiss. It was very wrong, (especially
in there was n notive servant sitting
behind the couple), and he met with tl
tern repulse which his impudence o
imprudence invited. This exemplar)
woman afterward wrote to the doctor
that she hoad told her husband of hi
conduct. The doetor then wrote nn
ubject apology, which the hushand
submitted to the Madras government.
Without being allowed to say o word |
on his own lLehalf, the doctor was
forthwith  officially advised to re-
sign the service to avold dismissal.
Sinee then the Madras government his
been induced to modify its decision.
The offender is graciously permitted
to serve the further nine months neces-
spry toqualify him for the lowest seale
of pension, but he has been transferred
from his eivil surgeoncy back to mili-
tury service and packed of™o a remote |
station in upper Burmah.”

EASILY SATISFIED.

The Bole Object of & Minnesots Couple at
the Warld's Falr,

At the world's fair it was amusing to
note the diversity of objects which vis-
itors found the most interesting.  One
young woman, who was busy writing
in her note-book in the agricultural
building, hurriedly ran over to o table
snd pushed to' the front with vo much
aend that the bystanders supposed o)
hid forgotten her puree or somothi
clse equelly importont: but hosi
unned the table engerly, Ilv il
saidds 0y ves, sugar Jnl
nway again to a shelterod pl i
write it down.

Aunother instance was that of un o
couple, weary-looking and  bund]
luden, who asked o goard where th
Minnesota building could be found
Lo indigated the direction,

“l1s it fur? aslied the man.

*Yeu, ubout holf 4 mile from here,!

0 denr! Well, comg, Mavy, wel
put her through now we're here.' o
the old man, shoulteving hin hesy

Lt the woman was more garrdou
the detained the gnard long cnough to
expliin that they lived in Minnosota
twelve years and then moved to Olio,
Now they were going back to Minne
snota.

“We was goin’ through Chicago, vo
vo jest stopped off two hours to et
the fuie.  We don't keor much for fuirs

suyways ol we wunt tosee is the Min-
nesote buildin', and we are bound to
see thot, if it takes half a day!”

! And then, as she looked himsiuare in

phyt™ caid the teacher of o primary
| seivol, There was o murmur of dis-
sent.

RATHER EMIARRASCING,

Mr. Masher Malkics lstake In His Cal-

cnlations.

She was a ente, pretty little thing, so
small that her fect didn't toueh the
(o of the car. 1t worried her, too.
or oeensionully she tugged away ot
her skirt to hide the display of silleen
hofe. At the Seven Corners, a large,

| self-satisficd man took o seat hn"dilv
| her, says the St. Paul Pioneer Press.

“On your way home, little girl?" he
asked.

She started an instant, then smiled
| and replied, pre mcinusl,\':

“0Oh, yes, sir.

een -Impplnﬂ“""

“Oh, yes, sir." she suid, with an awk-
| ward little j jump.

“What have yon in your bundle?”
.Iw tedl the inqoisitive man.  “*Some-
[ thing niee for lunch. I dape u'w“‘

“0Oh, yes, if you please, sir,” she said, |
1 have some tea™

“And then yon have tea for lanch?”
suid the wise reasoner,

“H we don’t have tulﬂ' ' she mut-
tered, hinif to herse's Ilu- big man
|1u wald at her in surprise 0 moment,

but che was demure and looked straight

b eadl,

Ylsn't your ma afraid to let you ga
down-town Mone?” he asked, after a ‘
puuse, :

| “In doytime?® she said, in sur-
| prise. “Oh, no, e, The fact i, ghe
i xd, as the ear stenpe i nnil she arose. |
|

I
i

.u-ul'. er dicd three weoks after T
marringe, anl she doesn't care vhetiio
| I go out at night ce not, The chance
".1“‘ that Lubby would kick if I wont
clone"

the face, he noted with astonishment
that her hair wa » wt turning gray.

PCPCOAN STORIES.

The Unconsclous Vit of Bright Younsy
Amarieans,

Eddie’s good mother was teaching |
hizi the catechisme “And what di
Cain soy when the Lord asked him:
‘Where is thy brother Abel? " Bildie
seratehed his heall and stodied hoard
for a little while, then looked np with
o beaming countounnee and  said, i
his slightly drawling tones: “Am 1 n
runnin’ iy Lrolaer?”

Little Mary wos very unwilling to
wear her sunbonnet, although tepont-
¢dly told how dark she would e
tanned by the sna unless she did.

Living in a small northern town she :
and her lttle brother had never seen o
colored person unal one enme to live
with their modhes, aecording toy L
Chieago Intor Geean, The ehillve
looked at her attentively and erifieal);
for a few minutes, then Willie sald
Say, Jane, wonldn't you wenr yom
bonnet when you was little? Is that
what makes you so Llaek?”

“Don’t you want to study philoso-

“Don’t you want to know why an
naple falls to' the ground?”

A fittle hand went up,

*Ah, Mury wants to know," said the
arittitled teacher. “1 know a'ready.’

JAain that eon

“How Mary, stand up and tell the
soaool what causes an' apple to fall to
the ground.”

“Worm bit," was the quick but un-
expected reply.

AN OUTLAW FORTRESS.

The UIIY from Whith the Sizemore Band
Shot Down Travelers.

On the left bank of the Holston river
in Hawkins county, Tenn., is a clif?
which has some loenl fame, It is of
solid stone, perpendicular from the
baseup, anil is something over a han-
dred feet ligh.  From the top of it the
country is visible for miles and miles,
wffording o grand view of the hill,
mountain and stream. A few feet hack
from the edge ave still plainly to be
seen the earchworks forming the ren-
demybus of the celebrated Sizemore and
his gang of desperadoes, From the top
of the hill they commanded a full view
of a much used public road, together
with two fords above and below. and o
great nmumber of hapless soldiers as
well as private citizens who had luel:-
lessly incurred their anger fell vietims
to thely unerring rifle bullets as they
attempted to pass all uneonseions of
dunger.  Very near this eliff is o little
cave at least a mile deep, on the sides
of which ave written the names of onee
prominent people who have long sineo
passed pway, the dates running baelk
perhaps o hundred years.  Inoneof the
caverns is o perfeet little table formed
of 0 flat rocl. During the war this
cave was used by some soldiers as o
place for making saltpeter. the hoppers
being still in o state of preseevation,
the earth looking as if it had been dugr
but recently,

FLOCKING TO FRENCH CITIES.

French Farms Lot l.ur"l~l\ In the Hands
ol Uhildren and Ol Men,

The complaint of overerowded eities
and decaying rural popnlation is heard
in France, aud one very probable ex-
ﬁ].‘ln:slinu of the diminishing numbers
and virility of the French peasantry is
griven by Jules Simon. e thinks. sayy
the New York Post. the: compulsery
military serviee has a good deal to (o
with it.  Peasants have to letve thoir
farms for three yenvs, and go unwill-
ingly cnough, 1t muy be.  But they
find themselves better clothed and fed
than they were in their lives, nnd
though compolled to submit to strict

[ diseipline and hard work. enjoy a life

far less fatigning and dull than  that
they have been aecustomed to,  When
their time is up. it is not steange (hist
thousands of them refnse to go back to
the plow, They drift into the towns ta
find worle in faetovies, with absolute
lberty after working hours, and to ol-
act with their kind for
futile gossip and that sense of playing
a pirt in the nffoivs of the great world
which malke up so large o part of the
attraction of eities for the poor. The
reault s, snys M. Simon, that agricnl-
ture in Prance inlavgely in the hands
of children and the aged and the fow
young and middle-aged men who have
been too philosophical or oo torpid 1o
be lured aawvay by the foscinations of
eity 1ife,




